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brave and cunning, and he said to her, rt Listen well to what
I am going to say to you.    Ask the dragon whither he goes
and where his strength is; then kiss all that place where he
tells you his strength is, as if from love, till you find it out,
and afterwards tell me when I come."    So when the dragon
came in, the old woman began to question him, " Where in
God's name have you been ?    Whither do you go so far ?
You will   never tell  me whither you  go."     The   dragon
replied, " Well, my dear old woman, I do go far."    Then
the old woman coaxed him, saying, " And why do you go
so far?    Tell me where your strength is.    If I knew where
your strength is, I don't know what I should do for love; I
would kiss all that place."    Thereupon the dragon smiled
and said to her, " Yonder is my strength, in that fireplace."
Then the old woman began to fondle and kiss the fireplace \
and the dragon on seeing it burst into a laugh.    " Silly old
woman," he said, " my strength is not there.    It is in the
tree-fungus in front of the house."    Then the old woman
began to fondle and kiss the tree; but the dragon laughed
again and said to her, " Away, old woman ! my strength is
not there."    "Then where is  it?" asked the old woman.
u My strength," said he, " is a long way off, and you cannot
go thither.    Far in another kingdom under the king's city is
a lake; in the lake is a dragon ; in the dragon is a boar ; in
the boar is a pigeon, and in the pigeon is my strength."    The
murder was now out; so next morning when the dragon went
away from the mill to attend to his usual business of eating
people up, the prince came to the old woman and she let him
into the secret of the dragon's strength.    The prince accord-
ingly set off to find the lake in the far country and the other
dragon that lived in it    He found them both at last; the lake
was a still and lonely water surrounded by green meadows,
The fight   where flocks of sheep nibbled the sweet lush grass.    The
hero tucked up his hose and his sleeves, and wading out
into  the  lake called aloud on the dragon to come forth
and fight    Soon  the monster  emerged  from   the water,
slimy and dripping, his scaly back glistening in the morn-
ing sun,    The two grappled and wrestled from morning to
afternoon of a long summer day.    What with the heat of
the weather and the violence of his exertions the dragon